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those fantastic days it was possible for a visitor to
dine at his hotel, drive in a cab to the quays, embark
in a launch, spend the midnight hours in a spirited
naval action, and return to his bed before morning.
But with Mackensen sweeping down on her from
the north, and with the hostile Bulgaria on her flank,
Serbia's situation was wholly changed. Her great
losses in the battles of 1914 had brought down her
armed strength, allowing for the use of every avail-
able man, to less than 200,000, and her enemies
already in the field could more than double her
maximum. Then had come pestilence and famine,
and throughout the spring of 1915 she had been
fighting a sterner enemy than the Austrian. Her
peasant soldiers had been compelled to return home
to prevent their farms going out of cultivation, and
throughout the summer she was singularly unpre-
pared for a state at war with mighty neighbours.
The Allies could give no effective aid, though weak
British and French forces had landed at Salonika.
The Serbs, a race of natural warriors who had few
superiors, were driven in retreat through the Albanian
mountains, and scarcely 100,000 soldiers reached
the coast. British and Italian ships carried them to
Corfu, where the remnant was rested and refitted, and
next year joined the Allies at Salonika. With the
retreat went the aged King Peter, in whose strange
soul burned the stubborn courage of his people.
" I have struggled a great deal in my life," he said,
" and I am tired, bruised, and broken. But I shall
not die before I see the victory of my country."
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